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On the Death of the Honourable 


R O BER T 


Who left this - Life- December the 30th. 


.Erired from Buſi nes, in a Dark Alcove, 
As I fat reading of Seraphick Love ; 
Io ev'ry Page of wh Wh, dE: Line, PP 
Inmerforral it, anc eignt adpmnens 1t 

ght, a Voice paſt foftly Ya ſaid, HEWa 

Props, ps Tear, for Learned BOTLE. is Dead. 

2d, *Ir ob I from my Cell withdrew, * 
"found the fad Prediction True : 
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= Bur Dow here prepares a Sacrifice, | 
. > Whole *Hecatombs of Tears ſhould offer'd be; 


{ As Pious Incence to his Memory-: 


© BOTLE, whom the Leartied World, with Taftice, Own, 
Was Nature s once belov'd, adopted es 
The moſt Judicious BO TLE isnow no more, 
_ Whodid ſuch ſtrange Phenomena's explore, 
_ Likea Coy Virgin, or a Modeſt Bride, 


i Who wharſhe would conceal does cloſely hide ; 


Iifuch a Humour did Dame Nature ſeem, 

And was reſerv'd to-all the World but him, 
She Rnew his Worth, and freely did reveal 

As much as can be know. 1 by Human Skill ; 
Although the mighty Knowledge he iogroſt 
It was nor by Dull Speculation loſt : 
But as his Soal was Large, and Great his Mind, 

So what he Knew was Known toall Mankind ;- 
From Nature's Mines with Labour dug the Oar, 
While we with Pleaſure viewed-the wondrous Store : 
With his Rich Works we might enrich our Senſe, 
And be Philoſophers at ſmall Expence. 
T Butjuſtly we, Great BOYLE, thy Fate deplore, 
T Much we. might know, but now mu know no more, 
Th Exchequer's ſhut, and ſince our Fate is ſuch, 
-. Be thankful that by. thee we know ſo much. 
| ' Buroh ! +what Pen is worthy to rehearſe, 
1n laſting Proſe, or much more laſting Verle ? 

His Pious Zeal, to the Firſt Moving Cauſe, 
Which gave to Nature thoſe Eternal Laws ; 
| - hr ever till in Second Cauſes be, | 

” Allow'd an over-ruling Deity: 

' Let Youn g Philoſophers Direft, and Pleaſs 

- Themklves with Natures Hidden onal, 
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Till they a better Light than Nature's gain, 
. Their ThoughqgageFrOnes, and their Search is vain. 


"ef iphick Soul, how juſtly mayſt thou now 
ith Pity look on groveling us below:? 
.Who know: but yet in part, for which we ſee 


-The Vail of Glory drawn *tween us and thee z | 
UPhilt hy fubtiro, pure and — — gre emo 


$ Now dwells i in Love and Knowledge unconfia'd, - 
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'* With Envy we thy Glory do not ſee, 
| Butonly wiſh to Live and Dye like thee ; 
* Noble by Birth, yet Humble too thou wert, 
' Without Deſign, and Modeſt without Art, 
| Learned withoot Pride, and Pious not for Show 
; ( Where in another do thoſe Virtues grow ? ) 
” Bur yet, alas! with ſtrange Prophetick Fear 
'( Thos Truely Chriſtian Great Philoſopher ) 
We judge, when ſach Great Souls as thine retire, 
Nature her ſelf will OOTY expire. 
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EPITAPS 


| Eager, beneath this Marble Pile, 
Is laid the Duſt of Learned BOYLE; 
A Word will fill the Mouth of Fame, 
While Worth and Learning have a Name: . 
Let others Court Opinions breath, 
By ftately Monuments of Death ; 
Without a Tomb his Fame is ſafe, 


His Name alone's an Epitaph. -Y 
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